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Grandmother, with all of us children, went to Heathcote
Hill, to pass the month of May with our Grandfather
De Lancey, and our Aunts Caroline and Martha. We
had a delightful visit. All of our old friends made much
of us, among others Auntie Jay, and her niece Cousin
Effie Duyckinck, as we called her. Our Father, after
winding up his business in New York, went to Washing-
ton, in company with the Prince of Canino, Charles
Bonaparte, the celebrated naturalist, with whom he was
quite intimate. While he was in Washington Mr. Clay
offered him the position of Minister to Sweden, but he
did not wish to be tied to a diplomatic life. He preferred
a Consulship, as he wished to remain identified with the
country, and thought that position would be a protection
to his family in case of troubles in Europe. The chief
object in his going to Washington was to see more of a
large deputation of Indian chiefs, from the Western
tribes, of whom he had seen much while they were in
New York. He had become much interested in them, and
studied them closely. They were chiefly Pawnees and
Sioux, and among them was Petelasharoo, a very fine
specimen of a warrior, a remarkable man in every way.
The army officers in charge of this deputation told him
many interesting facts connected with those tribes. He
had already decided upon a new romance, connected with
the mounted tribes on the Prairies.
While we were at Mamaroneck I made my debut as
a Sunday School teacher; a wooden Church, small but
neat, had recently been built in the village, under the
auspices of our Grandfather. It had been named St.
Thomas. I taught a class of great factory boys during
our Sundays at Heathcote Hill. Our aged Grandfather
was a charming companion. On one occasion there was

